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Paper Doll Adventures with Fanny’s Family, 
gathered from a year of the 1923 Omaha Morning Bee newspaper. 


Fanny was a school girl about one hundred years ago and in 1923 her mother and older sister, Peggy a 
college student, were rather interested in the lasts. Fanny lived near her cousins and the children had 
many little adventures. Sometimes their pets went with them. Included in this book are stories of some of 
these adventures as well as what the people might be wearing and some of animals and toys they might 
play with. Over this year children grew and different things happened on different days so there may be 
more than one version of any of these dolls. 


When printing this book, print single sided and consider using heavy weight paper for the pages with the 
dolls, toys and animals and regular paper for the rest of the book. Using crayons, markers, or colored 
pencils to color the pictures and carefully cut out Fanny and her family. out. Then cut out the clothes and 
fold the tabs back so they will hold the garments in place on the figures. The hats must be cut on the 
dotted line to slip over the dolls’ heads. You can draw your own backgrounds like a pond and more. 


Meet Fanny and Her Family. 
Larger versions dolls, their clothes, and pets and toys are on following pages. 









Peggy, 
Fanny’s older sister and Fanny’s Mother Fanny’s Father 
a college student 








Polly, Bobby, 
Fanny and Peggy’s cousin another cousin of Fanny and the child of a family friend 


Peggy 
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Prepares to Go to a Party 
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Fanny Buys a New Frock 
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Fanny’s Mother Entertains 
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Mother Buys a Wrap 
September 23, 1923 











Mother and Her New Clothes 
November 11, 1923 
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The Sad News About Gobbles 


November 25, 1923 
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Bobby (Friend) 


Jackie 
(Family Friend’s baby) 














Christmas in the Air 
December 9, 1923 




















Cousin Bobby Disappoints 
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Baby Jackie Comes to Visit Fanny 


August 05, 1923 
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Wedding; May 20, 1923 











Polly and the Pond 
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Polly and the Circus 
September 9, 1923 
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Polly and the Policeman 
October 28, 1923 
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Polly Saves the Life of 
Gobble; December 2, 1923 
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The pets and other animals 
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Fanny’s Closet 





Fanny’s Aunt Gives Her Two 
Dresses for Her Southern 
Wear, January 21, 1923 
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Fanny Prepares to Go toa 
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Fanny Buys a New Frock 
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Peggy Has Some New Clothes 


January 07, 1923 
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Peggy Gets a New Hat 
February 25, 1923 

















Just Look at Peggy’s New 
Clothes; March 18, 1923 
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Peggy Receives a Present 
May 27, 1923 











Peggy Plans a Motor Trip 
July 15, 1923 
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August 19, 1923 














27 








What Peggy Will Take to 
College; September 16, 1923 
[ TEXSRIION [ESN 

ESN ONY 


nt GP he Sve 


4 a 


< 











Aunt Mathilda Visits Peggy 
October 21, 1923 
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Peggy Nearly Misses a Party 
November 18, 1923 
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For the Easter Parade 
April 8, 1923 
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Fanny’s Mother Makes a 
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Fanny’s Mother Entertains 
the Club; June 17, 1923 
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Mother Buys a Wrap 
DepierbEt 23, 1923 





oe | 


pany 7} 





























35 











Mother and Her New 
Clothes; November 11, 1923 
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The Sad News About 
Gobbles; November 25, 
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Fanny’s Father’s Closet 








Christmas in the Air 
December 9, 1923 
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Bobby’s Closet 








Cousin Bobby Disappoints 
Fanny; April 22, 1923 
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Baby Jackie Comes to Visit 
Fanny; August 05, 1923 
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Polly’s Closet 





Cousin Polly’s Invited to a 
Party; January 14, 1923 














Fanny and Polly Have a Day 
Together; February 04, 1923 

















See What Cousin Polly’s Mother Made! 
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Polly is Flower Girl at 
Wedding; May 20, 1923 
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Polly and the Circus 
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Polly and the First Snow 
November 04, 1923 
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== Peggy Has Some New Clothes 
Omaha Morning Bee, January 07, 1923, Magazine section, page 6. 


| Fanny’s big older sister Peggy keeps well in mind the old saying, "All work 
_|/, and no play makes Jill a dull girl.” So she enjoyed her Christmas vacation 
\\} immensely and really hated to return to school although she knew that holidays 
: cannot last forever. 
f To celebrate her return to college, she and her roommate decided to give a 
_ spread, for they brought back ever so many boxes of goodies from home, cakes, 

‘ nuts, candies, and fruits, beside many of their Christmas presents which they were 
~ |. anxious to show their friends. 
Peggy was very proud of an afternoon dress which her mother had given her. 
It was of the new flat crepe which will be so smart in the coming season. The color was a lovely brown 
combined with a printed crepe which showed a bright Persian design in green, bine, black and yellow. 

Then she also liked the little combing jacket and cap of orchid crepe and lace trimmed with tiny 

flowers and hand embroidery, which was the gift of Fanny herself. Of course, Fanny didn't make it, but 
she bought it in one of the shops with a part of the money she had been saving up all the fall, so Peggy 
had good reason be fond of it. 














“== Cousin Polly’s Invited to a Party 
Al Omaha Morning Bee, January 14, 1923, Magazine section, page 6. 


Ting-a-ling, rang the door boll and Polly ran happily to the door. Master Bobby 
Brown, who lived just across the street is the big house behind the hedge, was there 
holding a white envelope in his hand. 

“It’s an invitation to my party next week," he said solemnly. I hope you can 
come, Polly, and bring your cousin, Fanny with you. She’s lots of fun, even if she 
is bigger ‘n us.” 

After Polly had not Master Bobby how glad she would be to go to his party, 
she ran back into the house to tell her mother and cousin about it. 

“I can wear my new orchid colored georgette dress, can’t I, mamma? And my 
new green coat, its beaver collar and cuffs are so soft and nice. And my green has and my muff. Oh, 
won’t I look nice! So write to Fanny as quick as you can so she’|l be sure to be here.” 

“Why don’t you write to her yourself?” laughed her mother. Polly frowned a bit. She wasn’t so sure 
that Cousin Fanny could read her writing. Then her frown disappeared. ““Course I will, mama, if you’ ll 
let me use your new fountain pen you got for Christmas. 

“Never mind," said her mother hastily, "it’s really better that I should write the letter." And she 
hurried away to get her new pen and some paper so that she would have the letter finished in time for the 
postman to take it. 








Fanny’s Aunt Gives Her Two Dresses for Her Southern Wear 
Omaha Morning Bee, January 21, 1923, Magazine section, Page 6 


Fanny’s Aunt Frances came to town last week—she's the aunt for whom Fanny 
is named—and spent several days in buying the prettiest of new spring clothes. 
She intends to spend the next few weeks ’way down in Florida, and she invited 
Fanny to go with her. 

Fanny wanted to go with all her heart, and she was ever so disappointed when 
her mother, because of her schoolwork, said no. Of course, Fanny would miss all 
the delightful winter sports, such as skating, coasting and snowballing. 
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But then, think how much fun it would be to pick lovely golden oranges off a tree instead of buying 
them at the grocer's and taking them out of a bag! Then, too, she could have gone in bathing in the warm 
water of the ocean and could have made a fine collection of pretty seashells. 

Aunt Frances knew how unhappy Fanny was about it, and because she felt sorry for her, she bought 
her two southern wear dresses. One was of white voil combined with a red and black striped fabric, and 
the other was a little taffeta in blue trimmed with velvet ribbons of the brightest red. 

Fanny will have to wait for farmer weather before she can wear the first dress, but the little taffeta is 
just the thing for Sunday wear now. and for dress-up occasions throughout the week. 





: _ Fanny and Polly Have a Day Together 
FASHION FANNS Nd i Omaha Morning Bee, February 04, 1923, Magazine section, Page 6 


That Sekt the Shy 





yee Il When Polly came to town to spend the weekend with her cousin, Fanny, she 


brought with her two of her new dresses which her mother had just made for her. 
1 yi One was of a soft voile in a bright yellow and black check. The yoke was of white 
APA ‘tet «voile with little crocheted buttons trimming it. 
=A \h\ Then she had a little blue taffeta with bands of bright red embroidery on waist, 
') skirt, and sleeves. Her hat of folded ribbon was also in these colors, and she looked 

-—* very cheerful, even though she still wore her winter coat instead of a new spring 
-, one. February days are a bit too cold to change to thin spring wraps. 

She also brought with her new school bag of bright red patent leather, which 

was one of her Christmas presents. 

You can imagine what fun she and Fanny had! They went to Saturday matinee, Fanny’s mother 
accompanying them, of course. They went downtown early so they would have plenty of time and had 
lunch at one of the large hotels. 

Then Polly had her curls trimmed in the hair shop of one of the stores. And then as they still had a 
few minutes before the theater, they went up to the toy department and saw ever so many wonderful 
things. The frog that hopped along the counter, the nodding lion, and the doll that cries “mamma,” and 
walks about with a little help. 

Goodness! But Polly and Fanny had a most scrumptious time, and they’I] remember it for months to 
come. 





Fanny Prepares to Go to a Party 
Omaha Morning Bee, February 11, 1923, Magazine section, Page 6 


All the boys and girls in Fanny's class were very much excited. Billy Brown, 
one of the most popular of the boys, had invited the entire class to a Valentine 
party at his home. Of course, everyone was enthusiastic about it, and all the girls 
were eagerly talking about the dresses they would wear. 

Fanny wanted to buy a new frock just for the party, but her mother did not 
think it necessary. 

"No, Fanny,” said she, "I’ll take your new white georgette dress, the one your 
Aunt Frances sent you, and sew on little hearts of duvetyn which I had left over 
from a dress last fall. It will look just as pretty as though you had brought it that way. And later when the 
party is over, they can be taken off.' 

At first Fanny felt a bit unhappy; some of the other girls were going to have costumes made 
especially for St Valentine's Day, but she forgot her disappointment when her mother let her cut out most 
of the hearts which were to go on her dress. 
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And after all, she'll look very well with her georgette dress and her new spring coat and hat which are 
in green with a flowered lining and frilled rosettes in burnt rose, which is something like henna. 


Fanny’s Mother Wears a Spring Wrap 
Omaha Morning Bee, February 18, 1923, Magazine section, Page 6 


It was such a warm day for February that Fanny's mother thought she would 
walk down to the end of the street to the ravine to see how spring was coming on. 
“T think I'll wear my new spring wrap instead of my heavy fur coat," she said 
(this to herself, for Fanny was away at school and she was all alone.) “It’s so 
7] warm that I can't possibly take cold." 
Her new cape wrap was a very pretty affair in orchid and tan wool lined with a 
! “_.4 bright given which in itself made one think of spring. Slipping it on over her suit 
Ge ee 4 skirt and silk blouse, she started down the walk. 

Before she reached the end of the street, she could hear the brook talking 
loudly to itself, for the ice which had covered it had melted and the little brook was rushing along as 
noisily as could be. Black crows were flying about calling with harsh caws to each other, while red 
headed woodpeckers were busily investigating the trunk of a dead tree. In the hollows where the sunshine 
did not fall Fanny's mother saw dozens of rabbit tracks in the snow, showing that the happy bunnies had 
held a midnight frolic. 

"This is just the place for Fanny to come when she has to write her spring composition next week.” 
thought her mother. “Only a blizzard may be with us and then the very best place is at home close to the 


radiator. 
And she began to wonder what all the little wild things did when it was so cold and stormy. 








Peggy Gets a New Hat 
Omaha Morning Bee, February 25, 1923, Magazine section, Page 6 


When Peggy, the big sister of Fanny, came home to spend the weekend almost 
her first thought was of a new spring hat. Even if it is still wintry, straw hats are 
shown in all the store windows along the avenue, and Peggy felt her velvet one 
was sadly out of style. 

“Don’t you want to wait until you come home for the Easter holidays, dear?” 
asked her mother. “It’s only a few weeks longer, and the hat you’re wearing looks 
perfectly good.” 

“Oh, mother!” answered Peggy. “You simply don’t understand. All the girls in 
school have new hats, and if I don’t get one today it will look too odd for anything.” 

Of course her mother could not answer this argument, so down town they went, Peggy wearing her- 
new three-piece costume of almond green cloky, although it was so cold that she had to wear her heavy 
winter cape over it. After trying on ever so many hats she finally chose one of green hair cloth trimmed 
with cheerful silk flowers of tangerine, which went very well with her new suit. 

“That hat should last you well into the summer, Peggy,” remarked her mother as the clerk went away 
to have it put in a box. “I know it should,” said Peggy. But in her heart, she knew it would not be so very 
long before she would again feel the need of a brand new one. 
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Just Look at Peggy’s New Clothes 
Omaha Morning Bee, March 18, 1923, Magazine section, Page 6 


Did you buy something when you were downtown, Peggy!” asked her 
mother as Fanny and her big sister came in from out of doors, Peggy carrying a 
large suit box with her. “Yea, I did, mother," answered Peggy, “it's something too 
lovely for words, and all the girls will be just crazy to have one exactly like it 
when I wear it at school. Wait a moment, I’1l run upstairs and put it on.” 

Fanny sat down on the couch, snuggled up to her mother and told her of all 
the fun she and Peggy had had downtown. “First we walked along the avenue 
and looked in all the store windows. We picked out ever so many things we’d 
like to have for ourselves. After that we had lunch at a lovely restaurant where I 
had ice cream and cakes and ever so many other things. And then Peggy went and bought her new --. But 
I won’t tell you what she got, I'll wait until she comes down.” 

A moment later Peggy came into the room. She wore a suit of navy crepe banded in rows of braid. 

The bodice was of gold, green, and rose brocade, and through the slit side of the skirt showed 
knickers of the same material. It was startling enough. That was true. 

‘Very pretty, Peggy,” said her mother, “‘I'm glad to see that the skirt folds over far enough so that it 
can be sewed up at the side.” 

*But, mother,” wailed Peggy, “‘that’s the distinctive note. You don't understand. It's one of the very 
newest things and I've just ordered a swagger stick to go with it.” 

“Tf you hurry,” said her mother, glancing at the clock, “‘you’ll have time to do it before dinner. My 
work box is on the table.” 








Planning an Easter Party 
Omaha Morning Bee, March 25, 1923, Magazine section, Page 6 


What little girl would not be delighted with an invitation to spend the Easter 
vacation in the country! It’s hard to imagine one who wouldn't be, least of all 
Fanny, who, when she received a carefully written letter from her cousin Polly (it 
took her ever so long to write that letter), clapped her hands for joy and danced tip 
and down. 

“Dear Fanny,’’ wrote Polly, “can’t you come out here Easter vacation? 
Mamma says the Easter rabbit lives near here and we can hunt for the eggs he 
hides. Do you remember how pretty they were last year? 

Fanny was not so firm a believer in the Easter rabbit as was Polly, yet she was 
just as eager to find Easter eggs as any small girl could be. Then, too, her Uncle John, Polly’s father, had 
a large sugar bush, and even if the maple sugar season would be over by vacation time, it meant that thev 
could make quantities of wax and maple cream. 

Now Fanny feels that she can scarcely wait a whole week more before she can take her trip. Her 
mother says she may wear her new green coat trimmed with the black braid, and her dress with the pretty 
crepe insets. Of course she'll take plenty of everyday clothes with her so she can run and play to her 
heart's desire. 
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For the Easter Parade 
Omaha Morning Bee, April 8, 1923, Magazine section, Page 6 


With Fanny spending the Easter vacation in the country with her cousin Polly, her 
_ + mother and father are obliged to take part in the Easter parade all by themselves. 
{Of course they will attend church in the morning. Then in the afternoon, if the 

. weather is kind enough to let them walk out in comfort, they will join in the 
fashionable parade which streams along the avenue. 


If it is warm enough Fanny’s mother will wear her suit of Lanvin green twill 
elaborately embroidered in an oriental design in green, black, and gold. If it should 
be a trifle too cold for her suit she will wear her navy colored veldyne coat, which 
looks quite a bit like a Mandarin coat. This wrap is trimmed with black braid besides a deep collar of 
black caracul, so Fanny’s mother will look festive enough no matter what garment she may wear. 





Then, too. her hat of glistening black haircloth, trimmed with burnt peacock, goes well with both navy or 
green and is one which she will be able to wear for weeks to come with many other of her new spring 
garments. 


ION EXNNY ; 1} See What Cousin Polly’s Mother Made! 
BAIN 


oP aalnatine Omaha Morning Bee, April 15, 1923, Last mail edition, Magazine section, Page 6 





Down in the big meadow the “peepers” were singing at the tops of their 
voices, while in the great elms by the side of Polly's house the robins were 
hurrying about trying to decide where to build their nests, never heeding the soft 
spring rain which was falling. 

Polly, with her nose pressed against the kitchen windowpane, watched them. 
‘7? It was Saturday afternoon and she was a bit tired of staying in the house. Her 
-i{ mother was busy finishing two wash dresses for her little daughter, and therefore 
j was not such very good company. Polly looked at her two dresses with 
satisfaction. One was a green and white checked gingham trimmed in white, lace edged organdie. There 
were also black flowers embroidered in cotton. The other dress was a printed cotton in green and white, 
the border on the goods serving as sleeves, yoke, and hem. 

“My, but those dresses are pretty!” exclaimed Polly. “I’m glad you like them, dear,” answered her 
mother, who had been noticing Polly’s unrest. “It’s too bad Fanny isn’t here. Then you two could play 
dolls up in the attic. As it is you would better put on your hat and raincoat and go out to the big barn and 
see how many eggs you can find.” 

“And will you make a pudding for supper!” cried Polly. 

“Yes,” answered her mother, “and I'll put some crab apple jelly on top of it that's made from the 
apples you gathered last fall.” 

Polly hastened away to get her wraps. She was no longer tired and unhappy. She had something to do. 
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Cousin Bobby Disappoints Fanny 
Omaha Morning Bee, April 22, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 6 
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When Fanny first heard that her 7-year-old cousin, Bobby, was coming to pay 
i them a visit she was delighted. 

“He’s not so old but that he’Il probably be glad to play dolls with me,” she 
said to her mother. “And I can take him to dancing class, too.” 

But when Bobby actually arrived Fanny was not so happy as she expected. 
Bobby had brought with him his dog, Tige, who immediately chased Fanny’s cat, 
Petunia, through the house, out of the door and up the elm tree in the backyard. 
And it was more than a half hour before Fanny could get, her to come down. 

Then, too, Bobby had a large red ball which he kicked about wherever he pleased and when it hit 
Fanny in the back he only laughed. 

Bobby was very fond of his dog. “He’s a nawful good pup,” he proudly affirmed. 

And in this he was right, for Tige gnawed up Fanny’s best pair of kid gloves, the covers of several 
books and one corner of the living room rug before he and his master finished their visit. 

I’m afraid that both Fanny and her mother were a bit glad when Bobby and Tige at last departed for 
their home. 

“You know, mamma," confided Fanny when they were alone, “I believe I like boys much better who 
are younger or older than Bobby. Then they either don’t know so much, or else they know lots more than 
he does.” 





Peggy Goes Visiting 
Omaha Morning Bee, April 29, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 6 


Peggy, Fanny's college sister, had intended to spend the weekend at home, but 
when her roommate invited her to her aunt’s country place she put off her home 
visit for another week, even though she did want to see her little sister and her 
mother ever so much. 

Peggy was glad, indeed, that she had a new dance frock, for probably they 
| would spend Saturday evening at the Country club. The dress was a very pretty 
affair of orchid colored chiffon, trimmed with a frilled cream lace. 

- Besides the dance frock she took with her a new three-piece costume which 
consisted of a cape and a dress. The cape and the pleated sides of the dress were of a bright green, yellow 
and black printed silk, while the rest of the costume was of a plain green. Yellow roses trimmed the green 
hat which she wore with it. 
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Fanny Has Good Luck—and Bad 
Omaha Morning Bee, May 06, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 6 


Here, children, I want all of you to notice how cleverly Fanny does the step. 
It's beautifully done, and if the rest of you were only half as graceful I wouldn’t 
{ worry as much as I do now.” 

Fanny flirted the frills of her little rose colored printed crepe as she again went 
through the steps of the dance, noticing with delight the envious glances of the rest 
of the children. All the way home the words of praise given her by the dancing 
teacher echoed in her ears. 

“Oh, mother!” she cried, rushing into the living room where her mother sat 
writing. “Oh, mother, I'm the most graceful one in the dancing class. Miss Brown 
said so. And she had all the children watch me do the May pole dance so they could learn the right way.” 

“That was very nice, indeed. Fanny, and I'm glad to hear it,’’ answered her mother. “But now that 
dancing class is over you must run upstairs and put on your little yellow and black checked gingham and 
come down and help me get dinner. Mary is sick tonight and your father is bringing home a friend. So 
hurry now and help me with the dinner." 





Fanny’s Mother Makes a Call. 
Omaha Morning Bee, May 13, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 6 

“Dear, I do hope that she isn't at home, although I really should have called 
long ago," thought Fanny's mother ns she rang the doorbell of the new neighbor 
who had moved into the house across the street. But contrary to her hopes, the door 
was opened. A girl about 8 years old stood before her. 

“Is your mamma at home?" asked Fanny's mother. 

“Yes, " answered the child, “she'll be down in a moment. I'm to entertain you 
until she comes down." So saying she led her caller into the living room. 

"In that your little girl that they call Fanny?" she inquired. "I think she’s 
terribly bossy. And she doesn't mind very well, either, at least not so well as I do, 
my mamma ways so. Is your dress a new one? It’s quite pretty. But my mamma's 
just bought one that's ever so much nicer than yours. And we’ve got a new car, too" Just then her mother 
entered, but the small girl continued her comments throughout the entire call. 

"Never again," thought Fanny's mother when she was once more in her own home, "will 1 worry 
about Fanny's manners. She's a perfect lady compared to that dreadful child. And I think she will measure 
up fairly well with any of the children of her own age." 





Polly is Flower Girl at Wedding 
Omaha Morning Bee, May 20, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 6 


“Oh, dear momma,” cried Polly, “you do pull so!” She jerked her head 
impatiently. 

"If you don't sit still, it will pull a great deal worse.” calmly answered her 
mother as she went on arranging Polly's curls. 

Usually Polly was a very good little girl when her mother was getting her 
ready to go somewhere. But this was a most special occasion. Poll) was to Ix’ 
flower girl at a fashionable church wedding, the first wedding, indeed, she had 
ever attended, and she was just a trifle nervous and impatient. 

For this wonderful occasion, Polly had a charming little frock of beruffled 
créme chiffon. She wore with this a soft silk slip, trimmed with frills of cream lace and little chiffon 
panties which showed a bit below her knee. Her hat, too, was of chiffon, with a pom pom of soft green 
ostrich, and over her frock on the way to church she wore a cape of dull green broadcloth. 
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“Do hurry, mamma!” commanded Polly as her mother slipped or her little dress. You know Miss 
Charlette couldn't get married if I wasn't there, and I just guess she would be awfully sorry." 

“Dear, dear," laughed her mother, as she took Polly's hat from its box. "I don't believe Charlotte 
herself is any more excited about the wedding than you are. If she is, I'm certainly sorry for her." 

But though she laughed at her little daughter, she bent and kissed her soft plump cheek. 


Peggy Receives a Present 
Omaha Morning Bee, May 27, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


When Peggy, Fanny’s big sister, returned to her room one evening after a 
swift set on the tennis court, there on the window seat, awaiting her, was a large 
box bearing her name. Bounce went Peggy’s ball under the bed. and bang went 
her tennis racquet on the floor, much to the annoyance of her roommate, who was 
cramming for a math exam the next day. 

“Well, what do you ever think!” cried Peggy as she cut the heavy cord that 
bound the box. Someone has taken pity on my threadbare condition and sent me 
some new clothes." As she said this she pulled off the cover and there before her, 
neatly packed in with rolls of tissue paper, was a lovely crepe frock in dandelion 
yellow, figured in black. 

Beneath was a pretty blue linen dress with a white linen front embroidered by hand in blue. And in a 
smaller box, which Peggy had at first overlooked, was a hemp hat trimmed with pretty yellow flowers and 
a beautiful choker of golden brown sable. 

“Aren’t they perfectly lovely," she cried to her slightly envious roommate. “I certainly have the 
dearest mother in the world to do such a wonderful thing." And dropping down on the floor she proceeded 
to write a letter telling how much she appreciated her mother’s surprise for her. 








Fanny Buys a New Frock 
Omaha Morning Bee, June 10, 1923, Late city edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


Fanny had been chosen to take part in the Decoration day* exercises in the 
auditorium of the nearby junior high school. “Oh, mamma, you’I!I have to buy me a 
new white dress!” she cried joyously as she related to her mother the exciting news 
that she had been the only one chosen from her class to take part in the exercises. 

“IT don’t see why you can’t wear your white organdie dress that you had last 
summer,” said her mother thoughtfully. “It’s almost as good as new.” 

Fanny’s face fell. With all her heart she wanted a new dress. But she 
brightened up again when it was found that she had entirely outgrown her last 

- summer’s frock and that no amount of “letting down” would make it large enough. 
As a result, next day Fanny and her mother went downtown to buy a Decoration day frock. Dress 
after dress they looked at—organdie, voile, crepe de chine and georgette—and at last they centered their 
attention on two. But which to choose they could not decide. The one with cream lace is of white crepe de 
chine. The other is of white French voile trimmed with rows of val lace and delicate hand embroidery. 

Both looked so well on Fanny that neither she nor her mother could make up their minds. Fanny 
wanted them both, but she could have only one. 


Which would you have taken had you been in her place? 
*In 1971 Decoration day was formally renamed as Memorial Day. 
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——]) Fanny’s Mother Entertains the Club 
| Omaha Morning Bee, June 17, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


Fanny, from her seat on the stair landing, thought she had never seen her 
mother look so pretty. She was wearing her new pleated crepe frock with the long 
lace jabot and was busy greeting the arriving guests. 

She settled herself more comfortably on the stairs and began to listen. 

“Really, it was perfectly terrible,” one of them remarked. “Just as we were 
ready to sit down to dinner she came and told me she was going to leave. The 
woman in the apartment below ours had offered her $5 a week more. Perfectly 
despicable, I call it.” 

"You take three eggs, beat them thoroughly, add a pinch of salt and a cup of 
finely sifted flour’— Fanny heard another say. Still another was evidently telling of the intelligence of 
her 3-year-old boy. “Why. he knows everything. Sometimes his father and I are perfectly aghast at the 
way he understands what we are talking about. Why, just last night”— 

But here Fanny arose. “Goodness, is that all they talk about? Such stupid stuff! I’m dreadfully 
disappointed. I think I'll go down into the kitchen and see what they’re going to have to eat. Food’s lots 
more exciting.” 








ESSUTION EANNY ‘] ~Peggy Tries on Her Bridesmaid Frock 
| oF Omaha Morning Bee, June 24, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 

It’s almost as exciting being a bridesmaid as it must be if one is a bride,” 
remarked Peggy, Fanny’s big sister, as she tried on her frock of cream lace and 
orchid satin which she was to wear at her best friend’s wedding. “Of course, it’s 
not very considerate of her to be married just when final exams are on. Still, I may 
never be asked to be a bridesmaid again.” 

“Yes, I’m sorry on that account, too,’’ answered her mother. “But if you have 
studied hard throughout the year, you shouldn’t be afraid of the examinations. I 
know when I was a girl, school always came first and if I didn’t always get 100 or 
at least 98 in my tests I was heartbroken. 

Peggy made a little face behind her mother's back. Alas, she had not studied as hard as she should. So 
many delightful social affairs had been going on through the year which were ever so much more 
interesting than books that her studies had suffered a bit. 

“My goodness!” thought she, “suppose I should flunk!” And she made up her mind to begin to cram 
immediately for the final exams. 





= sS==———= | Polly and the Pond 

FESUIQN EAN Omaha Morning Bee, July 01, 1923, City edition, Magazine section, Page 8 
ye ; 
¥ CT Stay right on the veranda, Polly,” cautioned her mother, pausing in the 

. doorway before going upstairs, ‘‘for I want you to look just as clean and sweet 
when the new minister and his wife come to tea as you do now.” 

Polly really intended to do just what her mother had told her, and she sat 
almost a quarter of an hour on the porch swing holding one of her dolls. Then she 
chanced to look at the globe where the three goldfish lived. 

"I believe I’ll go down to the pond and get a few tadpoles anil snails,” she 
thought to herself. ‘“The poor goldfish get so lonesome and mamma said yesterday 





55 


I could get some and put them in.” So saying, she ran down from the porch with her bright yellow pail in 
her hand, and hurried into the pasture behind the barn. 

Here in a few minutes she had filled her pail with water and a dozen or more tadpoles and snails and 
was just turning about to go home, when slip! Her feet flew out from under her and she sat down in the 
muddy water right up to her waist. Goodness! Her white and rose organdie dress didn't look pretty 
anymore, and instead of milk and fancy cakes with the visitors, that afternoon Polly had to put on her 
dressing robe and go to feed with a hot water bottle at her feet. 


Fanny Goes to the Beach to Bathe 
"ESN i] Omaha Morning Bee, July 08, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


Fao uesen 


“Ting-a-ling,” rang the telephone bell and Fanny, from her comfort able seat 
on the porch swing, heard her mother answer it. “Yes.... No... Yes... I think 
so... In half an hour, you say . . .That will be nice. Goodbye." Then her mother 
appeared in the doorway. 

“That was your father telephoning,” she said “He will be out here in half an 
hour to take us to the beach, where we will have supper and you can try out your 
new bathing suit. Hurry, dear." 

Her last sentence was hardly necessary. Fanny dashed upstairs to the closet 
where her new blue Jersey bathing suit hung. She had a cape, too, of blue with a 
red rubberized lining to go with it, and the prettiest little flower trimmed cap and red shoes. Her mother 
had bought the costume for her a few days before and this was the first chance she had to wear it. 

“Oh, mother, what fun!” she cried. “I'll go in bathing first and then, after we’ ve waited a while, we 
can have supper at that big hotel across from the beach. I think I’ll take my new sewing bag too. Perhaps 





But just then she heard her father drive up in front of the house and she didn’t have time to finish her 
sentence. 





| Peggy Plans a Motor Trip 
Omaha Morning Bee, July 15, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


Peggy and her three college friends were sitting on the wide veranda in the 
moonlight talking over-their plans for the summer’s vacation. Peggy had just 
entertained them at dinner, where she wore her pretty lace trimmed blue taffeta 
frock. 

“Why don’t we take a motor trip,” asked one of the girls, “before we leave 
town for the summer! I think it would be great fun.” 

“How long do you think we would have to be gone, and where!” asked one of 
the others. 

“Oh, about ted days. We could stop at whatever towns we wanted to, and we 
could go as fast or as slow as we wished.” 

“Do you think we could get your mother to go with us? I’m afraid I couldn't go if she doesn’t,” said 
the girl who had started the conversation. 

“Of course she’ll go,” assured Peggy. “Only I’ll absolutely be obliged to have some new clothes. A 
new coat for motoring and some sort of a frock to wear in the hotels where we stop for the night.” 

“T will too,” “ and I,” “ and I,” chorused the others. And then they began to estimate the amount of 
luggage they would be able to take with them. 
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Fanny’s Mother Plans a Trip 
Omaha Morning Bee, July 22, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


“Let me see,’” said Fanny’s mother to her big daughter, Peggy, as they sat on 
the veranda busily discussing the clothes they would take with them on their 
coming motor trip, “I think I'll take my new topcoat. Even if it is warm weather, 
if we go up north there’ll be many a cool evening when I’Il need a wrap. It isn’t 
very heavy anyway and it has no lining.” 

“You'll wear it many a time, mother,” agreed Peggy. “And your new navy 
silk eponge dress will come in very handy, too, Cor it won’t wrinkle a bit” 

“You aren’t thinking of leaving me at home, are you!” anxiously asked 
Fanny, who was sitting on the top step of the veranda. 

“T’m sorry, Fanny,” replied her mother, “but with Peggy’s three friends there won’t be room for you 
in the car. So you’ll have to go down to Polly’s.” 

Fanny cried a bit, even if she always did have a good time at her cousin’s. But she wouldn’t have 
shed a tear if she could have known of all the fun in store for her. 








Fanny and Her Fortune Telling Costume 
Omaha Morning Bee, July 29, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


Polly was at the station to meet Fanny when she alighted from the train, and in 
an instant she was at her side. “Oh Fanny!” she cried, “I’m so glad you’ve come. 
Something ever so nice is going to happen tonight. Something you’ ll be just wild 
about!” 

“Oh, do tell me!” implored Fanny. But all the way home in the machine Polly 
was silent concerning the events of the coming evening, and it was not until they 
*! were in the house and Polly’s mother had kissed her little niece and had told her 
how glad she was to have her spend the week with them, that Polly consented to 
disclose her secret. 

“Tt’s a lawn fete tonight up in the park, and you and I are to have charge of the fish pond. See, this is 
the dress you are to wear. Mamma made it specially for you.” 

Spread out on the bed in Polly’s room lay the prettiest red fortune telling costume with cap, beads, 
and tambourine all complete, and Fanny lost no time in slipping out of her green linen dress with its 
trimming of drawn work and putting on the bewitching fortune telling costume. 

Indeed, she could hardly wait for evening to come, and though she thought all the afternoon of the 
wonderful time in store for her, when the event really arrived it proved to be more exciting even than she 
had dreamed. 





==3]) Fanny’s Mother Entertains the Club 
| Omaha Morning Bee, June 17, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


Fanny, from her seat on the stair landing, thought she had never seen her 
mother look so pretty. She was wearing her new pleated crepe frock with the long 
lace jabot and was busy greeting the arriving guests. 

She settled herself more comfortably on the stairs and began to listen. 

“Really, it was perfectly terrible,” one of them remarked. “Just as we were 
| ready to sit down to dinner she came and told me she was going to leave. The 
woman in the apartment below ours had offered her $5 a week more. Perfectly 
despicable, I call it.” 

"You take three eggs, beat them thoroughly, add a pinch of salt and a cup of 
finely sifted flour’— Fanny heard another say. Still another was evidently telling of the intelligence of 
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her 3-year-old boy. “Why. he knows everything. Sometimes his father and I are perfectly aghast at the 
way he understands what we are talking about. Why, just last night”— 

But here Fanny arose. “Goodness, is that all they talk about? Such stupid stuff! ’m dreadfully 
disappointed. I think I'll go down into the kitchen and see what they’re going to have to eat. Food’s lots 
more exciting.” 


Baby Jackie Comes to Visit Fanny 
Omaha Morning Bee, August 05, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


When Fanny’s mother came to meet her at the train upon her return from her 
visit to her cousin Polly’s, a strange woman was with her. 

“This is an old schoolmate of mine,” she explained. “She used to live next 
door to us but moved away when you were a small girl, so I don’t suppose that 
you remember her. Now she has come back for a visit and has brought baby 
Jackie with her.” 

“A baby 1” cried Fanny. “Oh, I’m so glad. I just love babies! They’re ever so 
much nicer than dolls. Let’s hurry home so I can play with the baby.” 

Baby Jackie was rosy cheeked and had curls, and the moment Fanny held out 
her arms the baby lifted up chubby hands to be taken. “Isn’t the baby a dear!” cried Fanny as she lifted the 
baby from the couch and kissed a fat cheek. “Da-a-a-a,” said baby Jackie, clutching Fanny’s hair with 
both chubby hands. Dear me, but there was plenty of excitement until Jackie could be made to open them. 
“Naughty Jackie!” said his mother, “mustn’t, mustn’t!” She tapped the baby’s fingers gently with her 
own. 

“T think I'll take Jackie out on the back lawn under the tree and put a blanket down to play.” Baby 
Jackie approved of this and was very good, so good that Fanny went up to the attic and brought down 
some of the toys she had bad when she was a small girl. “Jf you are very careful, Jackie, you may play 
with Sophrona, my best loved doll, and Dandy, the horse mother gave me when I was three years old.” 

“Da-a-a-a said baby Jackie, raising himself to stand and then suddenly sitting down again right on 
poor Dandy. Crash! Smash! Fanny hurriedly picked Jackie up, but Dandy was a wreck. 

“Oh, you bad baby!” she cried. “I could just slap you, you dreadful child.” “Da-a-a-a,” gurgled baby 
Jackie smiling up at her in the most adorable manner. And then the baby seized Sophrona and rapped her 
head against the trunk of the tree. 

“Oh,” screamed Fanny. “Stop, stop! The very idea! Did I ever say I liked babies? Well, I don’t at all. 
Dolls are a million times nicer!” 








Peggy A-Shopping Goes 
Omaha Morning Bee, August 19, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


Although it was still several weeks before the- opening of college, Peggy and 
her mother were planning her wardrobe. 

“You'll need a pretty corduroy robe for one thing,” said her mother, “and a 
cloth frock or two, with several smart silk frocks. It’s too early to think of a 
winter coat and a bit early for a suit, still we can get a good start now and not 
have so much to do later.” 

They went to all the large stores along the avenue and at last they chose a 
most attractive dress of navy twill embroidered in navy silk and trimmed with 
squirrel. It could be worn on the street instead of a suit if Peggy so desired. To 
wear with it Peggy bought a little draped turban of blue velvet. She also purchased a reddish brown crepe 
satin dress whose only trimming was a bertha of real lace. 

“T think that will be all for today,” Peggy’s mother said. ‘“We can come down next week and get 
some more of the things you will need at school. Now to finish off, let’s have a soda and go to a movie.” 
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Soon the School Bell Rings 
Omaha Morning Bee, August 26, 1923, City edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


Only three weeks more and school begins,” said Fanny, half to herself. “One 
way I’m glad and in another way I’m sorry. If it could only' be summer forever and 
I could play all the time, I’d never want it to begin. Of course, the first day or two 
will be awfully exciting, for I’ll be glad to see all the children who were in my 
room last year, and I'll also have a new teacher who they say is awfully nice.” 

“Don’t say ‘awfully’ so much, Fanny,” cautioned her mother, who was sitting 
in a chair at one end of the veranda reading a magazine. 

“T do try not to, mamma, only it seems to fit in better than any other word I 
know. What dress shall I wear the first day of school? Peggy has had so many new 
things and I’ve had only a new coat. I think it’s aw—1t’s too bad.” 

“What about that orange cotton crepe frock I bought you last week? It’s very pretty with its tucked 
organdie collar and cuffs and its bright Chinese embroidery. If it’s a bit cool you can wear your new fall 
coat, which is pretty enough for any small girl. I’m afraid, Fanny, that you are too interested in clothes. It 
might be a good idea if I didn’t buy you anything new this fall. Then you would have to wear the clothes 
you had a year ago.” 

“Oh, mamma, I couldn’t do that,” laughed Fanny. ‘‘I’ve grown so much this summer that I couldn’t 
get into them, so you’ ll just have to buy me ever so many new dresses this fall.” 





Polly and the Circus 
Omaha Morning Bee, September 9, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


“ll tell you what we can do!” cried Polly to Mary and Jack who lived next 
door. “Let’s have a circus! We can have it out in the bam. Ill get one of mamma’s 
sheets for a curtain and w e can have Jip for a lion and Teddy will make a lovely 
tiger.” She paused for breath. “Oh, what fun!” agreed Jack. “And if I can catch old 
Tom, our Plymouth Rock rooster, we can have him for an ostrich—” “And I can 
sing the way I did the last day of school,” interrupted Mary. “Let’s start right 
now.” 

Jip, Polly’s fat black and white dog, offered no objection when his little 
playmates tied him in an empty stall. Teddy, the cat, fell asleep again as soon as 
they had placed him in a crate lined with fresh hay. It was a bit harder to capture Tom, the rooster, but 
even that was at last accomplished. Then Polly went up to the house to get something which would 
answer for a curtain. 

When she returned she was wearing her new georgette frock which was trimmed with rows of shirred 
ribbon. “Mamma wasn’t at home, but I know she wouldn’t care. And I can do my dance ever so much 
better with it on.” 

The circus passed off splendidly until at the very last just as Polly was dancing she caught her skirt on 
a nail and tore off a long loop of ribbon. Dear me, how badly she felt. And just then her mother opened 
the door. “What’s this, Polly!” she exclaimed. “Who told you that you might put on your new dress? And 
you’ve torn it, I see!” “Oh, mamma,”’ sobbed Polly, “I’m so sorry.’’ “Never mind,’’ answered her 
mother, “it’s easily mended. However, next time you must ask me before you wear a new dress out to 


play.” 
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7 Ballon ES RY What Peggy Will Take to College 


ee gy Omaha Morning Bee, September 16, 1923, Magazine section, Page 8 
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Ay aa “Tt does seem good,” remarked Peggy to her friend Amy, as they sat at ease 
sipping their chocolate sodas in the pretty little candy shop, “it does seem good to 
have Fanny busy with her school once more. That child, nice as she is, gets on my 
nerves dreadfully. She’s so active. It doesn’t seem us though I was ever that way 
when I was her age.” 

”1 know just how it is.” Amy was sympathetic. "Julia is just Fanny’s age and 
she wants to play all the time, and such noisy games, too. By the way, how many 
evening dresses are you going to take with you?” Amy attends the same college as 
Peggy and therefore is interested in Peggy’s wardrobe. 

“Only one. so far,’’ answered Peggy. “It's not what 1 wanted, either. | had set my heart on one of 
those dresses with long clinging lines, but mother thought this one more youthful. It’s of green lace and 
the thinnest of green chiffon velvet. Then I have a new cloth dress of tan twill trimmed with brown satin 
and Oriental embroidery.” 

“T do hope we can room together, Peggy!” cried Amy. “We're sophs this year and can patronize the 
freshies just as we were patronized bust year. Come on, I've finished my soda! Let's go up to your house 
and see your new clothes.” 








———— Mother Buys a Wrap 
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& Fanny’s mother was really very busy. There was Peggy’s wardrobe that she 

must take with her when she leaves home to enter college once more, and then there 
were all of Fanny’s clothes to get in order which was quite a task in itself, for Fanny 
has grown quite ai bit taller and plumper during the last year. She had also to buy a 
few things for Polly, Fanny’s cousin who lives out in the country. So you can see 
that she has been very busy. 

As it is she went downtown the other day and bought herself a winter wrap. 
, : You can see for yourself just how pretty it is. The fur is soft red fox which goes so 
well with the black cloth. She also bought an afternoon frock of satin Canton in a dull shade of green, and 
a little black velvet hat with a drooping white feather. 

Next week, with thousands of other little girls all over the land, Fanny starts into school, while big 
sister Peggy buys some more clothes for her college wardrobe. Polly in the country goes to school, too, so 
ever so many interesting things are bound to happen in the weeks to come. 

















Fanny is Treated to a Soda 
Omaha Morning Bee, September 30, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


School is all right,” remarked Fanny as she tossed ' her books onto the window 
seat and sank on the couch beside her mother, ‘‘Jt’s some of the children who go to 
school who are not nice at all.” Fanny’s face was decidedly downcast. 

“Why, what’s the matter, Fanny?” inquired her mother a bit anxiously. ‘‘I 
thought you liked nearly all your classmates this fall.” 

“*T did, mamma, until this afternoon. You know Billy Ames, who sits across 
| from me. Well, today he wrote me a note and asked me to have a soda with him up 

at the corner drug store. So I met him there after school. I didn't walk along with 
him ’cause everybody laughs at you so.” 
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“*Well, we sat down at the counter, and I had a chocolate soda and Billy had a nut sundae, and we had 
a good time until the man brought us our check and Billy put his hand in his pocket and found he had lost 
his money, so I had to pay, and I felt like three cents, mamma.” 

“And then when we came out there were a lot of Five A boys in front of the store and they began to 
yell, ‘Billy and Fanny! Oh, Billy’s got a girl!’ And Billy said, ‘She isn’t my girl,’ and turned his back on 
me, and I felt as though I could fall right through the sidewalk. And I came right straight home;” 

“Never mind, Fanny, dear,” said her mother. “Billy didn’t mean to be rude. He was probably very 
much embarrassed, too. If I were in your place I’d put on my sweater and knickers and play handball out 
in the backyard with Betty Green. She was over a while ago to see if you had come home from school.” 


Peggy on Her Way to School 
Omaha Morning Bee, October 14, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


Peggy was just a little bit homesick as she kissed her father and mother and her 
little sister Fanny goodby at the station. And she even wiped away a tear or two as 
she followed the porter down the ear aisle to her seat. Thanksgiving is a long way 
off; and that will be the first time that she can come home from college to visit her 
family. 

But she speedily forgot that she was homesick when, a station or so farther 
along, several of her classmates came into the ear, and a little later two of the 
| nicest of the senior girls came and sat with them. How they did talk! 

Peggy wore her new fall suit of brown marvella trimmed with red fox, and she 
looked very pretty indeed. 

“You'll just have to be captain of the basketball team, Peggy!’’ one of her classmates exclaimed. 
“You were the very best player in the team last year, and now that Sue isn’t coming back you’ll just have 
to take her place.’’ And they fell to planning out a most fetching basketball outfit. 








Aunt Mathilda Visits Peggy 
Omaha Morning Bee, October 21, 1923, Home edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


“Girls, am I dreaming, or is Noah’s wife really approaching me?" cried 
Madge Green, who with several other college girls was sauntering along with 
Peggy, Fanny's sister. 

“Tt must be Mrs. Rip Van Winkle!” exclaimed one of the other girls, stopping 
short in her excitement. 

Peggy looked, and to her horror saw that the object of all the comment was 
her Aunt Mathilda, who lived in a large old fashioned house near Peggy’s, and 
who dressed in the modes of fifty years ago. 

At first Peggy thought of entering the nearest ice cream parlor so that her aunt would not see her. 
Then she thought better of it. “I don’t care,” she told herself. ‘‘Aunt Mathilda’s been awfully good to 
me.” And running forward she threw her arms around the little old lady and kissed her heartily, then she 
turned and introduced the girls to her. 

Later she took her aunt to lunch, at the very smartest restaurant in town and never minded a bit the 
curious glances of her schoolmates. *‘I don’t know when I’ve enjoyed myself so much, Peggy dear,” 
confessed her aunt as she rested for a moment in Peggy’s room before she went to the station. “‘You see I 
only came down to bring you this suit which I knitted for you.” 

Peggy cried out with delight as she looked at the suit, which was accompanied by a hat and gloves to 
match. She kissed her aunt again and was glad that she had not been ashamed of one who loved her so 
dearly. 
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Polly and the Policeman 
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“Oh, hum!” sighed Polly, “I don't believe Fanny will ever get through taking 
her music lesson. Anyway, it won't be in time for us to go to the park, as she said 
we would. I just believe I'll go by myself. I know the way. I'm sure." 

Polly was spending the weekend with her cousin, Fanny, and she had had a 
pleasant visit until Fanny had gone down to the corner to take her music lesson. 
Then time hung heavily on her hands. Her aunt was at the telephone talking with a 
friend, and of course it would never do to interrupt her, so Polly just slipped on 
her new hat and coat, softly opened the door, and started up the walk in the 
direction of the park. 

It was a warm autumn day and Polly greatly enjoyed herself. At last she 
reached the park and soon was busily playing with some children who were trying to fly a kite. They had 
great fun, but before Polly knew it the sun was setting and the children hurried away to their homes 
leaving her alone without the least idea where to go to find her cousin Fanny's house. 

A-tear was just about to roll down Polly’s cheek when along came a policeman mounted on a glossy 
black horse. “Hello, little girl!” he called. out. “Don't you-think it’s about time to go home!”' Then the 
tears really did roll down Polly’s pretty face, followed by ever so many more. In an instant the policeman 
was on the ground at her side. 

“Are you lost?’’ he said. Fortunately Polly was able to remember Fanny’s address. And what do you 
think! The policeman took her up on the horse's back with him and let her ride until she came to Fanny’s 
street. Then he put her down with a. “Don’t ever run away again, little girl,’’ and cantered away. 

And Fanny and her mother and father were so glad to see Polly that they hugged and kissed her. and 
never scolded her a bit. 





Polly and the First Snow 
Omaha Morning Bee, November 04, 1923, City edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


“It’s Saturday!” was Polly‘s first thought as she awoke. “How glad I am.” Not 
Gl that she didn’t like to go to school, but she was always glad when Saturday came 
| because it meant that she could play all day long. 

Wrapping her soft woollv bathrobe around her, she hurried to the window to 
see what sort of weather the day promised. It was a bit cloudy and the ground was 
covered with a thin blanket of snow, the first of the season. Polly could hardly wait 
to dress and eat her breakfast, so eager was she to get out of doors. Indeed, she had 
hardly finished her dish of oatmeal when she heard Jack Brown, the boy who lived 
next door, calling her. 

As quick as could he she slipped on her coat and tam and hurried out to meet him. What fun they had! 
They tried to build a fort, but there was not enough snow for that. Then they threw snowballs at each 
other. Just then the doctor who lived at the other side of Polly’s house came slowly down his walk. He 
was a very dignified man, and Polly was always a little afraid of him. She had a large snowball in her 
hand and without pausing to think, threw it at Jack, who stood between her and the slowly moving doctor 

Horrors! The snowball missed Jack and hit the doctor squarely on his new hat, knocking it into a pool 
of slush and water. 

“Who did that!” roared the doctor as he rescued his hat. “Who did that, I say? Answer at once!” 'Both 
children were silent. The doctor came toward them angrily. 

“T did it. Doctor Smith.” said Jack suddenly. “If your hat is spoiled, I'll give you all the pennies in my 
bank to buy a new one.” 
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By this time Polly had found her tongue. “Jack didn’t do it,” she cried, “I did. I meant to hit him, but I 
made a mistake and hit you.” 

“What's this! What’s this!” A smile spread over the doctor’s face. “I never heard of such a thing as 
two people throwing the same snowball. My hat isn’t hurt very much. But you two youngsters would 
better be careful not to get wet feet, for if you’re sick and I come to see you, you don't know what nasty 
medicine I might take it into my head to give you." 


===, | Mother and Her New Clothes 
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“Really, I just know that I shouldn't have paid so much for this dress and 
wrap,” said Fanny’s mother to herself as she turned round and round in front of 
the tall pier glass. “But I'm so tired of haying clothes for Peggy and Fanny that I 
thought I’d see how it felt to buy some new things for myself.” 

She looked at her now evening dress of green and gold chenille brocaded 
georgette "It’s just what I’Il need when we po to New York for grand opera this 
winter. And this wrap is so pretty, too.” She touched the soft fur which trimmed it 
and noticed the soft reds, greens, and blues in the design which looked so well on 
the black chiffon velvet. 

Just then she heard Minnie, the maid, open the front door, and a moment or so later Fanny's father 
came into the room. 

“Well, well!” he cried. “So you've bought your self a new dress! It’s mighty becoming to you. Why, 
you don't look a day older than when we were married. By George, you don't look any older than Peggy 
does now!" 

“Why don’t you say Fanny!’’ laughed mother. But she was greatly pleased. 

“Dear me,” she thought, “1 only hope he likes my clothes as well when he gets the bill for them the 
first of next month.” 











=| Peggy Nearly Misses a Party 
2 | Omaha Morning Bee, November 18, 1923, City edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


“Well, all there is about it,” mourned Peggy as she sat, elbows on knees in her 

| pretty room in the great dormitory, “is that I simply can’t go without a new dress. 
It’s the swellest affair that’s been given so far, and I can’t go and wear that old blue 
thing ’ve worn about ’steen times already.” 

“It's too bad, Peggy,” sympathized her roommate. “‘I’d let you have something 
of mine only I haven’t any dress but that I’ve worn already. Nothing, that is, except 
the dress I’m going to drape myself in tonight.” 

“T’ll have to be taken sick, that’s all there is for me to do,” wailed Peggy. “It's 6 
o’clock now, and there’s absolutely no hope that anything will come tonight. I’ve 
wired mother four times and the only answer I’ve received is, ‘have sent dress and coat.’ And that was 
day before yesterday. The express company’s probably lost them. Go and call Ted and tell him I'm 
violently ill. Perhaps he can find another girl even at this late hour." Peggy began to cry. 

Just at that moment there was a knock at the door and there stood a maid, a trifle out of breath, with 
two large boxes by her side. "These just came. Miss Peggy” she explained. "I signed for them and hurried 
right up." 

Oh joy! The girls fell upon them and in an instant their contents were exposed to view. There was the 
loveliest rose brocaded velvet chiffon frock, a black and rose fan, slippers to match and a beautiful cocoa 
colored caracul wrap. 
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Wasn’t Peggy happy as she made ready for the dance! And she thanked fate or luck or whatever you 
may call it, that made her new dress and coat arrive in time so she could wear them. 


The Sad News About Gobbles 
Omaha Morning Bee, November 25, 1923, City edition, Magazine section, Page 8 





“Instead of going out to the country this Thanksgiving as we did last year, 
Aunt Mary, Uncle Frank, and Polly are coming in here,” announced Fanny’s 
mother as she arose to welcome her little daughter who had just come home from 
school. 

“What fun!” cried Fanny—‘‘Although I’d ready rather go out to Polly’s than 
have them come in here. It would be more of a change, that is for me. But then I 
suppose they like a change, too, once in a while. We'll have a good time anyway.” 

“‘T just received a letter from Mary today,” continued Fanny’s mother. “She 
says for us not to buy a turkey, they’re going to bring one in with them. They’re 
coming the night before. I strongly suspect it will be that big fellow that Polly calls ‘Gobbles.’ He ought 
to be very heavy by this time.” 

“Gobbles!” Fanny was very much excited. “Why, Polly thinks the world of him. I know she’|] feel 
dreadful if he's the one they kill. She brought him up ever since he was a tiny turk, and I just know she’d 
rather eat one of the family than to eat him.” 

“T don't believe Polly will care,” said Fanny's mother, a bit doubtfully. 

“Yes she will, too,” declared Fanny, “He's perfectly lovely and follows her around just like a dog.” 








Polly Saves the Life of Gobble 
Omaha Morning Bee, December 2, 1923, City edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


“You'll be glad to spend Thanksgiving with your cousin, Fanny, I'm sure,”’ 
said Polly’s mother to her small daughter. “We'll go down Wednesday night and 
not come back until Sunday. That will give me a little time to do some shopping, 
too.” “By the way, father,” she added, turning to her husband, “We’l] have that big 
turkey that Polly calls Gobble killed and take him along for Thanksgiving dinner. 
He must weigh about twenty pounds and I’m sure he's as tender as can be.” 
=: “Oh, boo hoo!” cried Polly. “I don't want Gobble to die. I brought him up 
L | myself and it isn’t fair to do anything with him unless I say so.” Polly tumbled on 
the floor and continued to sob. 

“Well, well!” said her mother getting up from her chair. “That isn't a nice way for a big girl to act. 1 
didn't know you eared so much. Of course you can keep Gobble if you want to.” 

“Frank,’”—she turned to Polly’s father—‘you'll have to get a turkey down at the grocery. | never 
realized that Polly was so fond of Gobble.” “Yes, you can keep him, Polly,’’ her father said, laughingly. 
“That is, as long as you help your mother with the dinner dishes.” 

“Oh, goody, goody!” Polly jumped up from the floor and threw her arms around her father’s neck. 
“Pll help mamma every night always, and then Gobble will live forever and ever.” 
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Christmas in the Air 
Omaha Morning Bee, December 9, 1923, City edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


Fanny met her father at the door and flung her arms about him. “Oh, daddy!” 
she cried, “I’m so glad you’ve come home. Come into the library and get warm. 
Dinner won’t be ready for about half an hour.” 

As soon as her father had disposed of his hat, muffler and heavy coat, Fanny 
took him by the hand and led him toward an easy chair which stood in front of the 
glowing grate fire. “Here, papa, sit down and rest yourself.” Fanny settled herself 
on the arm of the chair. “See what I have all warm for you to put on after dinner.” 
She pointed to his smoking jacket and house slippers. 

“Well, well, Fanny!” exclaimed her father. “This is certainly nice and greatly 
appreciated. Let’s see, in about three weeks old Saint Nick is due. I wonder if that has anything to do with 
a certain young lady's kind attentions!” 

“Oh, daddy!” cried Fanny, her black eyes flashing, “I think that’s perfectly horrid. Just as though I 
didn’t love you exactly as much in July as I do in December. I’m going right out into the dining room 
where mother is. She started to slide down from the armchair, but her father caught her. 

“Silly!” he laughed. “Can't I tease you the least little bit? And now to get down to business. What do 
you think mother would like for Christmas? I’ve been depending on you to let me know.” 

In an instant Fanny had forgotten her injured feelings, and when mother came to call them to dinner 
they were so busy making Christmas plans that they never noticed her until she stood beside them. 

“Oh, mother, you didn’t hear what we were saying!” exclaimed Fanny. 

“No indeed,” answered mother. But she smiled a little smile all to herself. 





Fanny Goes A-Shopping 
Omaha Morning Bee, December 16, 1923, City edition, Magazine section, Page 8 


Fanny has been very busy lately with her Christmas shopping. Last Saturday 
she went downtown with her mother, (it was early in the morning, you may be 
sure) and visited toy departments. 

What fun Fanny had! There were fascinating mechanical toys, wonderful 
animals and dolls galore. Some of them walked and talked, while others, made of 
felt, had the most natural expressions imaginable, and as they were non-breakable 
they would never have to spend weary days in doll hospitals waiting to be glued 
together again. 

Fanny liked these dolls so well that she bought one for her cousin Polly. It was dressed in a pretty 
white frock, but as soon as she got home she went up to the third floor where her mother kept her bag of 
pieces and got some bits of red flannel which had been left over from her school dress and proceeded to 
make dolly a warm winter bonnet and cape. 

“Won’t Polly be pleased, mamma!” exclaimed Fanny as she looked at Miss Dolly, all pretty and snug 
in her winter outfit. “There’s only one thing I don’t like about Christmas, and that is you have to give 
away to many things that you’d rather keep for yourself. Now this dolly of Polly’s and the red and blue 
ball that I’m going to give Baby Jackie—I’d much rather have them myself than give away." 

“Why, Fanny!” Her mother was surprised. “You don’t know the first thing about the spirit of 
Christmas." 

“T really didn’t mean that,’’ said Fanny as she hid her face on her mother’s shoulder. “Only I would 
like a doll just like Polly’s.”’ 

Her mother patted her cheek and smiled, for she already knew that Santa had in his pack just such a 
doll for Fanny. 
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